My interest in the outdoors dates back to my early boyhood.
My mother being country born and still having relatives living
-~ “in Lauder and Oxton on the fringe of the Lammermuir Hills, I was
introduced to country life and walking in the country frem a very
early age. But I would be about I2 years old, perhaps even less,
walking the hills and dales of the Lammermuirs on my own.
That was from the time I started going for my summer holidays on my
own. These holidays were spent in Oxton, a tiny village , four
miles from Lauder. Uncle Willée and Aunt Jenny, my father's enjy
sister, had 2 house on the Row. My uncle was a taitor and was
an original Oxtonian. Both were true country folk and encouraged me
in my wanderings. . Before long I was going eff en my own for the whole
day. My aunt would pack a haversack with home-baked scones and a
bag of sweets, always Liquorice Allsorts, and I would happily spend
the whole day on my own wandering over the moors.
~— From my father and my uncle and awt I.learned all the places
they had gone in their younger days and I searched them out for
myself. I walked to Lammerlaw, the highest peak in the lammermuirs,
walked over the hills to Fountainhall as my father haddsm had done when
he first came to Oxton from Edinburgh as a youngz man. - Soon my uncle,
who was a keen and accomplished fisherman himself, gave me a
fishing red and a set of flies which added yet a further thrill to
my wanderings. I must have fished all the most Xiicky likely and the
- mOost unlikely burns for miles areund Oxton. These are my happiest
childhood memories and I was never lonely, never, on my own. And in
- the late aftermoon when I came home to tell them where I had all been,
my wncle andaunt would listen attentively and add little stories
about these places to add to my pleasure.  They had no children of
their own, but they sk gave to me all the love and understanding
any child could have. '

Imxduiyyx  In July 1929 T climbed my first real mountain, Ben More
at Crianlarich. The Summer Camp of the 3rd. Glasgow Boy's Brigade
was held that year at Luib, midway between Killin and Crianlarich anmd
the highlight was the ascent of Ben More.

Considering all the officers were town brad and nene, as far as
I know. had any hill-walking experience whatsoever, it was, to say the
least, a daft thing to do. Not that it was ill planned. Capt. Borelnd
had been an officer in the Camel Corp in the First World War and he
saw to that. We all had our sandwiches in our little white sachels,
we had our medical orderly, the captain's son hm who was in his second

_year medical studies, with his first-aid equipment in a haversack.
Futhermore, we were not permitted to wear our sandshoes. VWe had
to wear stout shoes, which meant our town shoes. There was'nt a _b'oot’
far less a climbing boot amongst the laot of us. ' S



- We marched as a company in colums of four glong the road to
Rob Roy's farm and then started the ascent in a long crocedile
line with an efficer in the lead. Another officer brought uwp the rear
to shepherd the stragglers, xhizisez which became greater by the minute.
_ . Of the ascent I can only remember it as being long, tedious and
uninspiring. However, in the goodness of time the whole company
reached the summit. We werw duly photographed at the cairm, thouzh
I don't recall ever seeing the photograph.

Not far below the swmmitf summit on the N. face was a 1arge patch
of snow which had an immediate fascination for us youngsters who had
never had a snow-ball fight in mid summer in our lives. [The officers,
in their ignorance, succumbed to our pleas and it. was decided that the
descent would be made down that side of the mountain to include the ™
snow patch. There was no marked path down that side, ner if I reall,
even a clear view_down the mountain, but this did not seem to mean
anything to the offficers. This side of the mountain is so much steeper
than the route we had come up, Reskie It is rockier and has loose screes.
Certainly no place for a bunch of town bred boys and novice.eofficers.

We never did reach the snow and, indeed, I think we were lucky to
reach the beottom without mishap. Mest of us enjoyed the descent and
some of us, much to the distress of the officers, found that it was
easier and infinately more fun to take the slopes at a rum.

Once safely back on the road we formed ranks with.the officers
properly distriouted and Capt, Berland-in the lead to march the weary

- miles back to camp. The officers, as was their duty, kept rallying
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us with marching songs, (NEBAEAXX World War I. was still a recent memory %
to some of them) and from time to time they would shout, "Are we
down hearted?", to which our small group of non-conformists in the
ranks would shout back "Yes". It was great fumn.
I, myself, had'nt found it a very tiring day and all eof us were
as active as ever the next day. Omly the officers, as thel saying
goes, were out of the zanme. - b i

On a July day in I93%4 Jim, my brother, and I had taken a tum
out te Ballogioch Hill beyond Eaglesham. It was one of thes glerious,
clear days and we had a wonderful view of the €lyde coast.

This so fired my imagination that the following morhing, with 2/6p.
in my pocket, I caught morning tram from Mount Florlda to Clarkstan
with the intention of walking to the sea.

- I was in Eaglesham before the shops had opened, and bv 10.30 a.m. :
I had crossed the Fenwick Moor and had reached EKilmarnocks, In those days
there was little traffic on the roads, and most of that was horse drawn
farm carts. I had a short rest in the park and then walked on through
the villages of Crosshouse and Dreghorn to Irwine, which, strictly

speaking was on the coast.
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However, by now I had made made Saltceats my goal and struck back imk
inland to Kilwinning, by which time I was tirdd and my legs werysare
very sore. But I was determined to reach Saltcoats.

By the time I reached Stevenson it was pzinful to walk, painful
when I stopped, and more painfrul when I started again.

About 4 o'clock in the afternoon I reached Saltcoats and limped
along to the Plantation at Southbeach, a place I rememberedfrom
my earlier boyhood helidays. There I rested until I caught the
6.30 p.m. train home to Glasgow- an evening paper and the train back
to Mount Florida used up the last of my 2/6p. (todays equivalent- I%p.)

I could hardly climb up:the stairs to my house, but was highly
pleased with myself, having walked on my own, nearly 40 mls:
Just "to be beside the sea".

In April, 1935 Tem Lightbody and I set off for a cycle tour ef the
Highlands. ~“As usual I had a very clapped-out bike, though that
really was'nt so unusual. As far as as I can remember all bikes in
these days were old. In fact T don't remember anyone who mamx owned
a new bike. _

 We left at 10.%0a.m. and cycled to Aberfoyle and over the Duké's
Pass. Actually we did'mt cykle over the Buke's Pass. I had no gears
on my bike, I'm not sure about Tom, so we pushed our bikes all the
way up. But the trip down to L. Achray was a joy. We could free-
wheel down most of the way at horrendous speed. When our speeds

got too frightening we used our feet on the wheel rims for maximum
brake power. The roads, of course, were almost deserted and pretty
rough, not tar macadamed,

We finally stopped for the day outside Strathyre and pitched
oiir ‘tent in torrential rain. Needless to say, the tent leaked like
a seive and only had a couple of army blankets, (sleeping bags
were unknown to us.) 80 we spent a miserably cold night. In fact
the cold got us up before sunrise and we walked to Balquidder and
back just to get warm. This,was before breakfast.

We finally got on our way around 9,30 a.m. and had an easy, but
short trip to Lochearnhead. Then it was off the bikes again and
pushing them all the way up Blen Ogle. For a cycling tour we
were doing an awful lot of walking. However, we were compensated
by another glorious free-whegl down the other side. Not as hair-
raising as the trip down the Duke's Pass, but anything that required
no effort was a bonus,

Through Killin and along L. Tay, with the Tarmachan and Lawers
ranges in deep snow and we called it a day in Fortingal where
we pitched our tent beside the parson's house. He gave us tea
and we had a reasonably comfortable night, though it rained again.



I say a reasonable night, but we were again up before sunrise

-and walking about to get warm.

Fortingal was a lovely little village but our e1tqu51asm was
at a low ebb-and we really did'nt giwe it the attention it deserwved.
By II a.m.. we were packed up and on our way through Glen Lyon.
We had a leisurely and thoroughly enjoyabgerun through the Glen
to L. Lyon which we reached in the late afternoon. Our map showed
a track through the hills to Auch "suitable for cyclists" and we

. believed it. We followed it down to the waters edge where it

disappeared into the loch. We found a very rough foot path and

pushed our bikes when we could and Eritsdxthem carried them when

we @ould'mt, which was most of the time. Darimess overtook us but

we just kept staggering on through burns and bogs, sometimes on ~

the path,_sometlmes lasing it, until eventually we reached Auch.

I've no idea what time this was but Auch Farm was in d.arknesst
We pushé§} ‘1ittle 1onper and reached the old Tyndrum road.

By now our tarcnes wereabout burned out _and we just put the tent up
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as best we could in the haatner. It had'nt, of course, a SEWENM Sewn-in
ground sheet, so had great gaping holes all round it, and it was

" pitched at a crazy angle. But we were too exhausted to even drum-up,

we just piulled our blankets around us and collapsed inside. We slept

for am gour or two from sheer exhaustion but the cold and the damp

woke us again long before sunrise. This was t he worst night of
the lot and when we were able to see a little around us, we found
the snow line just above us and patches of snow all around.
A1l our clothes were soaking and we were too cold to even make
breakfast. We just bundled everything up and as soon as it was
light enough to see the road we started for home. xNith Nelthqr of
us had much feeling in our hands or feet but with a down-hill run
to Tyndrum we just sat on.our.blkes ‘and let them go as fast as they
wishedo = = o e wa :
The'sunrise, at least, was a spectacular ocne. The sun was completely

~encircled by a rainbow and on either side, on the raihbew, was

. another smaller image of tae sun. Aand if that was not enough, there

was another rainbow arc xnnlthxx above all this with yet another
inverted rainbow tOdChlﬂg it

‘Miserable- ss we were, we were still able to womder at it, and
I have never seen the like of it since



. Gradually we began to get some life into'our legs and just kept

going on and on. By ten meim o'clock we had reached Tarbert,

sufficiently thawed out to make ourselves some breakfast. Thus
~fortifkeéd, we more or less kept going non-stop, getting back to

Mount Florida around 4.3%0 p.m., shattered,

I enjoyed seimx what we had seen, the mountains had looked
exciting and inviting, but they way we had seen them was plain misery,
I 'had had cycle touring in Scotland,  Tadeed, I had gad cycling, period.

However, as the summer of that year drew on I started taking
the tram out to Hillfoot and walking around Mugdock and the Campsies,
_mostly on my own. The tram fare from Mount Florida was 25p. $0 there
was little expense invelved, and ‘the trams left Mount Flerida in the
Morning. :

- Later thet year, I took an early bus to Lemmextown and took a side
r@ad up towards the hills above. It was marked "Private Road®, a much
more dauntingsig sign then than today, and it is g small measure of
my independence that I should ignore it, The slopes of hills above
were'steep, rocky and very, very loose but I chose the most direct
route up, i.e. stalght up, and though I had & few anxious moments,

I found myself enjoying the rock—scrambllng. This, I think,

was the beginning of my love of the rocks. Once on the summit I

kept going until I dropped down to the Crow Road. Then on again over
the tops until T was looking down on Blaneﬁield. Here I met an old
hill-walker, very iumpressive he looked %o me in his Norfolk jacket,
breeches and dmaxkwmit NAILED BOOTS- khadthat really impressed me,

He told me he had been tramping the Campsies for 40 years and
was happy to tell me all the mountains we were seeing from ahove
Jennie's Iumb. He was pxxtxzuxixix particularly excited that day
because he was seeing the Galloway Hills for the first time, = .

I carried on myself over Slackdhu and on to Dumgoyne, which I
ellmbed direct over rotten rocks and loose scree. It was a-daft, if
not dangerous thing to de,dm but I was already a " rock climber" and
thought that this was the way mountains were climbed. . The views
larth were exciting and already Y was extending my'anbltlons.

I wee nov so enthusiastic about mountaineering that I even descended
Dumgoyne by the same route. This was mw® more stupid than the ascent
but T did'nt know any'better and enjoyed it so much. I descended

to the’ vailey and walked across the moors to Milngavie, where I gat a bus
to Glasgow and the trem home. I had been on-my own frem dawn to

dusk, except for neeting the chap on the Campsies, but was filled

with enthusiasm to get into the real mountalns.

 Later that summer, while on holiday in Lauder, I was able to take my

brether; 8 years older than myself, for a near 30 mile walk over the
Lamme rmuirs, my earlier stomping ground.



I was now really sold on "hiking" ®myxm and was away on my own at every
opportunity. However, one. Wednesday in August I persuaded my
brother to come alomg. Again it was the first tram from Mount
Florida and we were in Milngavie by 7.30 in the moming. - e walked over %
moors to Carbeth wheee we got a 1ift to Balfron, and then by various
shortcuts we reached Lix Toll, From -there we got a bus to Aberfoyle
and then walked over the Duke's Pass to Achray Hotel. We carried on along
the path behind the hotel towards Bem Venue but torrential rain
forced us to seek shelter and we lunched on sogzy sandwiches and
lukke warm tea, getting wetter and wetter by the minute, Eventually
we called it a‘day ‘and set of for home. At Aberfoyle we found that
- we had three hours to wait for the mext bus , so we saved our money by
walking to Lix 'Toll. - There we caught the bus to Carbeth and S
walked bock to Hillfoot fotr the tram home. Poor Jim was ’
crippled with awful blisters on both feet but I felt fine.

- We-had -walked just over 30 miles and I, at least, had engoyed
every moment of it.

I was now going out to the Campsies whenever I possibly xmntimxnuxiix
could, mostly on my own. I climbed the face of Slack Dhu and scared
the wits ‘out of myself on the loose upper bands, I did the same
again on Dumgoyne but' on the descent, quite by accident, I landed
on ‘the ‘screes where, after the first few cautious steps I learned
the sheer joy of scree-rumning. It was so exciting that I repeated
it over and aver again, - To this day I still enjoy a wild scree run.

Soon I ‘got my first climbing bhoote, ordinary heavy boots which T
nailed with clinkers myself. I had arrived.

I found the fine clean rocks around Jennie's Lumb, chimneys,
faces and cracks and genuine rock pitches. This was so different
from the frantic scrabbling up loose rock that I had imagined was
climbing and that was when I knew I wanted to take up rnck climbing
above anything else.

I was ench¥gted with it



Z1_On January 2nd. 1936 Tom Lightbody and I caught an early tram

\ | from Mount Florida to Mllngane, and at II o' clock s‘l:ar‘_tt_agl on our
"way to the Trossachs. 2 L

rj——We -had moderately light packs, Tom was in a kilt and heavry shoes

Land I was in shorts and climbing boots. il _
©  We took the right-of-ways to Carbeth and by other z_s‘;prt cuts

_-' i_

| to Lix Toll where we had a break, It was thick mist to Gartmore,

- ———them heavy rain which cleared as we reached Aberfoyle.

. .We were still going well ever the Duke's Pass, in fact, we were
going better than our previous trip on our bikes.

. The mists were settling dowa in the valleys, and, in the twilight
- from-—the summit of ~the Duke's Pass, only the peaks showed up in the
.dying rays of the sun, deep in snow and gloriousl¥ sink, R
| But darimess fell quickly and we had a bit of dlff:.culty fmdmg
'the path down to the hostel. We were making heavy weather of it now
'but a weak moonr made an - anpearancé and we saw the lz.glﬁs 6 =T
Creag Dhu Hostel. - L e

Only two others were in tne hostel so we-had a gz'ea't meal without

. Iany hassle and dried out at a roaring fire. Later we had a walk
'along to the Trossachs Hotel and were back in our bunks with all
thﬂspmblﬂnkempﬂﬁmtopafushyﬁp‘m :

; It was I0 o'clock next morhing before we awoke but we breakfasted

quwkly and set off for Ben Ledi.
r “We want up Glen Ringlas, into Gleann Casa:.g and tackled Ben Ledl
\ ‘direct. Ve reached the snow line quickly; but-the snow was very -

\|soft and up to our thighs in _places. It was very tiring and we had

_ to take turms in breaking a trail, not the most’ pleasant of tasks
YV in shorts or a kilt, In time the snow began to bear our weight and
- Wwe were able to make better time. - As the angle steepened I, with
\na:l.led boote, moved into the 1eads and kicked..steps until we
reached the rldge

-¥e did'mt have ice-axes er a rope, ‘and -ghould'nt havu been there
atall.. __But this is the way we lsamef; ﬂnrtlmhmg i these days,
the hard way. '

It was easy gnmg up the ndge to the aumut but 1ntensely epld.
However, we were not entirely ill-equipped for we had scarves and
iwoollen gloves for just such ececasiens.  We were still cold, of
course,

”|  The summit cairn was lost in deep snow but we 'rot shelter from
\‘ 'the wind in a deep snow bank facing the sun and we were perfectly
| happy.

~ | Visibility was perfect and we could pick out Ballogboch Hill

* lacross Glasgow quite clearly. All around were peak after peak packed
with gleaming snow. we had never seen anything like this befere
L ‘and we were thrilled with ourselves. _

\.



[} Clouds were beginning to gather in the valleys below us and with
;he high wind to hurry them alcmg, we watched t'xem pllmg up on top
~of each other like giant waves on a seashore..

1+ Tt was a wonderful experience for us; watching all this tremendous

Ka.c:t:.ln.t:\r below us from the snug haven in the snow.

. We stayed as long as we could on the.summit, loath to leave all
this wonder. ;The was well down and it was very cold when we left
the sunmit-to retrace our steps. We must have been very, very tired
. for the farm down in the glen never seemed. to get any nearer, Ve
would avoid looking at it for as long as we could, but still it
. Beemed as far away as ever. But in the end:we reached it, passed
- — it and were in Brig O'Turk in time to get bread and pies fram
—+——a baker's van, . e

At Ihe hostel we had an enormous meal of pies and beaua, followed

by bread and cheese and laahmga of hot: tea. We felt as right as
© rain again. ' We even went out for a walk along 1. Vennacher t6
——admire B, Ledi now silvery white and gleamng in the moonlight. Ve
felt very pleased with ourselves

This was my first w wlnter h.scent of a mmmtam and I vwas f:.lled
ey with enthusiasm for more, SRR s T :

oLt was a glorious frosiy moming as we preparad for home next
day. - The sun was just beginning to tint the snows of Ben Venue
and the sky was a brilliant blue. It made us feel good just to
~see it and we fairly stormed over the Duke's Pass , not stappmg
—_until we reached Gartmore Station. ... -
4. But the energies of -the two previous days was rapldly catchmg
up on us and our stops therafter becane more and more frequent.
: Tom was less used to slogging than I was and by the time we -
- reached Strathblane, I.was about-en nyL!mees. -~ Tom was- still ‘on his
feet, but juste

It was now darimess and we numhly blundered. our way through

P

the right-of-ways, until centuries later, we reached Milmgavie.

It was with the utmost difficulty that we made the final dzzeeEnt
~ ascent fo the few steps to the upper deck ef the tram car.

,_ It had been a great advenmre, and we hari walked some 80 mles
"TFH the 'three days ¢
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_By now,; having had to abandon the opportunity ef taking a B.Sc.
| in Perestyy,I was working as Assistant Bookeeper with Ellerman Shipping
'Line and eamning money, not much, but money which was going almest
rentirely on climbing gear. I -had aguired a ruc-sac, steve and-

_| sleeping bag. and , late in the summer of '36, I made a major purchase.
| T bought a Bhiick's "Guinea Minor" temt, AND'the latest in oiled fabric
igromdsheets. As the name suggests, the "Guinea Minor" cost nineteem @

- sinl}.mgs and smpence, more, wmhm than I was-earning per
I 'I‘he "Guinea Hmor“x was. reallv mtended as a solo tent and I bought 1t
nas such but throughout its long life it rarely %o one eccupant in it,

T 7 indeed, on many eccasions—three of us woni:&hm crouwd into-it
™ _____ and condider ourselves comfortable. _
Anyway, &8 soon as as I had finished work on Saturday, I was
' off to the Campsies to try out my new temt. I went up to Jennie's
" Lumbh zim# and had a few hours climbing untildusk; when it was time
' to_set up tent for the night. I had had plenty of experience
| putting up Bell tents in the Boy's Brigade, but a Pup tent in
| fast growing darkness. was another matter. To begin with I could'nt
' seem to -finéd a suitable site for even a tiny tent like mine: —When
I had. finally decided on a site and got the tent up, I discovered
I had selected a very exposed place - the freshnéng wind prdoved that.
I was learning the hard way as usual. ' .

Having got the tent up in the darkmess; I next thought about water
 for a drum-up;-but where was water; I had'at given it a thought
untll now. I was still learming.

Eventually, however, I found a small trickle of water and nanaged

& drum~up before getting into my bag for the night:

Not. only was the site exposed, the tent.was pitched broadside
nx:\:h:xxiqm on a slope and I kept sliding out of the tent. When
I learned how to combat this temdemcy, the ground-sheet started
' to slide out from below me.( of course, it should have been pegged
.down - I kmow that now.)

i The site was exposed, slopmg and now I dlsoovered it was also
' very bumpy; there were gaping holes all alcmg the bottom of the eaves.
I stuffefl &s many of them as T could with boote and a&d gear “and
___settled dowan again. !
I sxdédak did'nt, uf caurse, drop into a saund alesp, a brilliant
Harvest moon was climbing the sky and I used this as an excuse to
| get into my boots, balaclava, scarf and gloves to have a look.

It was bitterly cold but outstandinly beantiful. '~ Se elear that
a torch was WEERERSAXY unnecessary. Rverything was bathed in
| silvery light and below me the tiny lochs were like tiny
| pieces of shattered mirror. ~Beyond 1 could see the myriads of
 tiny, twinkling lights of Glasgow, and beyond, in the distance, the

occasional moving Ixghiz gleam of car headlights on the hills on
the south of the city.



« oI had never seen anything quite so heautiful beforesmd znd
was enthralled with it. I went for a walk along the top of the
' b-amp'sies and,' below me',, my tent,: ( how tiny it looked,) was clearly
e e e i
——-1 got back fo.thé tent and into my bag again, but found sleep
impossible. I did'nt feel lonely, but I was probdbly excited with
‘"my adventure". I dressed again and had another walk, and a few
~~ more before T finally dozed offs 1 ik s
P —Although I could'nt have had mere than a couple of hours sleep :
I was up again before sunrise, very cold but otherwise felling fine.
. VWhen I stuck my nose out of the tent I found everything white
with frost, sothick that I thought at first it was snow. The little
—3trickle of water that I had found the night before was almest frozen !
solid. By the time I had managed to find a drumful of water I was )
' ‘chittering with cold, But once I got the s:ove going in the tent,
“everything was warm and cosy and I had a very happy breakfast.
| --1%t was-still very early in the morhing and I was warm, but I could'nt
reconcile this with my new-found role as a hardy outdoor man, So T
packed everything up, with my tent conspicuously strapped on top of
my pack and set of towards Dumgoyne, hoping , T think, to meet
- soumeone to tell I had just spent the night camping. - 0f course there
was'nt a soul on the hill; it was'nt yet 7 a.m. :
- I returned to Jennie's.Lumb where I spent another hour improving
‘my rock-climbing tecnigue. Tt was_ barely 8 a.m. when' I shouldered
~-my. pack again and raced down.the hill to Blanefield, -
. I was feeling in tremendous form, and even had a wash-up in
i {!'.he burn before carrying on across the moors towards Mugdock.
My old, school friend and next-door meighbour was coming eut to
—.Join me for the day. T soon spotted him in-the distance right out
on the moor, and well off the beaten track, clutching my home-made
set of instructions. Oliver was always a fastidious dresser,
“but had rigged himself out in what He considered the right gear for
the accasion- an old tweed Jacket, ghastly- bluishypurple serge trousers,
his fathers, a direputable pullover, miles too big for him and on his
head a brown sof$-hat, without a band. A pipe was jutting out from
the side of Wig meuth, 7 — — = b1 Sl
~A serviceable enough rig-ont and Ifwxseew F've seen mich worse among
_ My climbing friends, But on Oliver,... it just 'did'mt fit. However,
he was immensely pleased with himself. -
- | VWe went straight up the hills again to Jemnie's Lumb where Oliver
—_got his first taste ef rock-climbing and, I-think; his last taste.
. I* was now a glorious warm day and on eur way over Slack Dhu,
more and more clothes were stripped off and piled on my ruc-sack.
: my tremendous enthusiasm was beginning to wilt under the load .

.



Not enough, however, to stop us from zmmkimweimg contimiing along
the top, down and up Dumgoyne, Pmgmynej wEsrTIivEE Dumgoyne was
climbed, not by the easy grass slopes, but up the gully and
over the rocks on the right. Oliver'in front and myself behindi to
steady him and push him up over the more difficuly parts.” It just
did'nt occur to me to go any other way and Oliver did'nt know any
better anyway. He was getting a tremendous thrill out oftit all and
I was enjoying it too, pack and ull. e o
.~ We descended by the screes, along the hottom of the crags and over
the moors te Milngavie, : i
© It had been a wonderful week-end for me, full of minor adventures,
and all so easily and cheaply abtainable. o ‘
And T was delighted with my wee tent, although I had'nt really been

comfortable. But that was my fault and, later, when I had sewn in
the ground sheet and gained a lot more experience, it never let me
down. : ' , . P : ; _
: I did'nt get any further opportunity to use the tent until Qctober

of that year when I wangled a week's holiday. This was to be my fhxdt
first big climbing expedition and T wrote it up at great length. It's
a maive description of a matztws not too outstanding trip, but, to me,
it was a major break-through. I headed the account thus:

" A Week of Tramping and Climbing in Scotland."

i . 33D. to I@th. October, 1936,

Sat. 3®d. Oct. g : ’
1 left the office today in a rush, in fact, everytning felt rushed
' today. : To begin with I had to run like mad for-my train home and
spent the journey feverishly trying to remember all I had to take
with me. I had'nt even started packing, and my mother was still
knitting heavy woollén stockings for me as T sat down for lunch.
My outfit consisted of a.woollen shirt, riding “reeches, (my father's),
thin under-socks, thick woollen stoclkings, ( my mother had managed to
' finish them in time,) and climbing boots. -Over and above this I
wore a thick, woollen sweater and my climbing jacket, { an old cast-off
Norfolk of my uncle’s), IN my ruc-sack I was carrying, apart from
tent, sleeping-bag and groundsheet, a spare shirt, spare socks., balaclava
ahd gloves. ,In the way of provisions, I had a poundef of cold ham,
‘which, incidentaly, went bad, a half 'pound of butter, 'a small tin of
cocoa, a-tin of six Oxo cubes plus banana ané date sandwiches for two
days. I also had matches, candles, tobaccoamixmytmize and my pipe.
It was a rush to get-a tram into Glasgow, a rush to get up to the

Bus Station at Buchanan Street to get a bus to Drymen and a struggle
to get on the bus. Everybody seemed to be carrying packs as big as mine.



Whilst stopping at Halfway we witnessed 2 man being knocked down
by a apeedmg car and T was more than ever comvinced that my route
‘lay off the beaten track. There was anatner mad scramble to change
buses at Drymea, before we could take to the road at .&‘berfoyle.
| Here I palled up with a schoel teacher and we chatted 2ll the way
over the Duke's Pass to Creag Dha Hostel. He, had jjni spent a week
tramping in Norway that year. )

. T listened avidly to his acco'mt., This was big gtuff o me. My
tmcle had travelled abroad & 1ot on business, but to go abread for
tramping, (hiking was not yei a name,); this was a new dimension.

I was already trying to work out how I could do this. '~ Everything
T heard about the out-doors I wanted to do, my ambitions were limitless,

At Creag Dhu Hostel my companion: left me and T carried om to
Brig O'Turk. It was now 5,30 p.m. and I had planmed to. get the o
9 a.m. train at Strathyre the following morning.

T bashed on up Glen Finglas to Duart Farm, then started up Gleann
Casaig in the fading 11ght. I soon lost waatever path there was,

" but felt I should keep near the buim for direction. It was very, very hx
" hard going and I was despera‘tely weary when I finally reached the upper
‘corrie. It was now almost dark and I could'nt find anywhere to pitch

the tent on the steep hill-side.’ "I 'was past the- stage of - tiredness.

just pushing myaelf on a step at a time. “However, just below the
bealach between Ben Vane and Ben Ledi I gave up and put up the tent.

It was now too dark to see, but I could'nt care less. The tent went

up anyway it could. The moon came out spadnodlcally and I could

see herds of deer milling around my tent. The stags were roaring
continually, but I did'nt give it a thought. I was too tired.

I had a meal, an Oxo cube. and a couple of sandwiches, I had'nt
. eaten since lunchtime, I was too tired and, by now, too cold to
~ do any better. However, in the right tradition, I wrote by candle
light, all 1 had done and seen that day - adventures out of- ncthmg. ik

I was. worried about wakening in time to get down to Strathyre
. nexy morning for the train. Ineed'nt have worried, I was up at the
fhrst crack of dawm. Even so, I packed up everything immediately,
not even bothering to have something to eat, and w® slowly made my way
up to the ridge. It was a cold, crisp norning and the valley below
was, shrouded in thick white clouds, and I was awfyl, awful tired - and
‘the. last of the banana sandwiches were bad - and I was still worried about
the train. = 3ince I could'nt th:mk of anything else to do, I just
started straight down the sieep h11131de_ in the general direction
of strathyre, slidig, running, rolling - just anyway I could to
get to Strathyre in 'tme for the train. Once in Strathyre, very
early in the morning, I discovered that the cloek had chane'ed, and
T had:-all the time:in.the world.

—



. Strathyre was deserted_, but, at last, I saw a 1d4dy come ta her deor -
and asked 1f there was anywhere i could get a light bmekfalt. She

“must have felt sorry for me — I suppose I did look presty forlom -
for she invited me into the kitchen and got the fire going. She prepared

__la pot of tea, with bread, butter and jam and I began o feel human
‘again. She diffidently charged me sixpence for my breakfast, but I

lgave ner a shilling, the smallest I had in my pocket.

--!- “Right on time the train pulled into the empty station and I took
At to Killin Junction. — Here the guard collared me for one shilling -
and fivepence, the fare from Strathyre to Killin Junction.  Ne
t:l.cket was given. Ka.llln has, I believe, the unique distinction of
‘being the only station in Scotland without a road leadingto it,

= | I walked along the lime and then onto the roadinto Killin.
“E.‘verythmg seemed, to interest me at that time. 1 sfopped and drew

a pencil sketch of the war memorial because I had'nt seen one like it

“before. ~ 1 sketched the inscriptions from two tombstenes in the

burial ground og Clan McNab.  Twxet# I wroge about everything T saw.

I was a one-mén, walking guide book.  Anything new was exciting. e

"I walked through Killin and medlately cut up onto the hills again.

My route took me over Meall nan Tarmachan down to Lochan na EXXIEE

Lairige road and then up the glen towards Beinn Ghlas. I made the

Scottish Ski Club hut just before dark, could'nt force an entry by

door or window, 80, after frightening off a herd of deer, I ptched
) "tent. 1 had'nt eaten since btrathyre and I don't think I had mch
1eft to eat that night either.

I was cold through the night and, as usual, up at the first licht
of dawn. It was mistyamd misty and chilly so I Just packed up and
~started up the hill, climbed over Beinn Bhlass and on to the summit of
Ben Lawers. It was still early morning. On kaweres Lawers T

_ breakfasted on ice crystals, oxo cubes and loaf sugar.

! Thus fort:.fled I carried on over Meall Garbh, over Meall Gruaidh

and eventually into Fortingall.

. It was in the village shop that I met the Rev. Dr. W. Cowan. He
‘hefted my pack, commented on'the weight and asked where I had come

foom, and where I was going. VWhen he heard I was going to camp ,
~he immediately suggested that I might be more comfortable in his house.
I accepted without reservation. He had done a lot of iravelling
throughout Scotland and had written a pleasant little beok entitled,
"Rambles through Scotland among the Bens and Glens,". I still have

 an autographed copy, but more important, I got tea, dinner, a nice

—room-and breskfast the next morning, Kneeling for prayers before

dinner did'mt seem to big a price to pay for this hospitality.

. In the mom after breakfast, he gave me a conducted tour of
the church andmge graveyard for which %grtmgall is removaed. .



| Walked leisurely thrmgh Glen Lyon, searchlng out all the places
tnat Dr,.Ga'r'm “had mentiohie?, and called it a day a mile or twe from
S s o Lyon ~T-was- g-ettmg soft; for T found a ‘shepherd and his wife
e whg would put me up for the night. y o
| The’ shepherd, naturally, was dehn-hte" to have an audlence. a captive
“andience you might say, for I was'nt going any further that night.
ﬁboardmg to-the shepherd, the cottage was on the site where one, Sir
Rpbert Campbell was born and who, subsequently, as a member of the
Hudson Bay Company, was the first vhite man to dlscover gold in the
~ Klondyke. So the shepherd said. -
| -~ There was an enormous, stuffed eagle on the stairhead as I went into
—.my attie room and an eagle's nest was pointed out to me the next morning.
This was all heady stuff to me. 1In addition I had an ensrmous supper —
~ and a huge breakfast, plus a bag of sandwiches which was more than I
——had eaten since T left Gladgow. All this cost two shillings and sixpence.
| _The next day, feeling in better shapethan when I had left Glasgow,
I| climbed up the Glen from Pubil, over Ben Heasgarmich, down to the head
i a? Glen Lochyam and through the glen to Crianlarich, The first thing
~Idid there was to- post my tent home - I really was xEykt getting soft.
_ ﬁ_I baoked into the Hostel and had a very relaxed night. . The next
nbrnmg I again pampered myself by accompaning Laurence Dane, an American
who lived in Paris, for breakfast at Mrs. Malloch's hxh:ni hotel. I
—had met- the—menm inthe hostel. — : = :
| Tt was PLeTs 1ate in the morning when I left Crianlarich and climbed
Bhn llore from the farm and with a lighter pack found it no more than
—a ‘long, relentless slog. I carried on over Stobinian, Stob 0011‘e an
---—-—--—fsbrchan and descended to Monachyle via Meall Monachyle. %
N T was away ea.’cl;c the following morming to walk through the. glen
4 tb loch Katrm_e and on to  Creag Dhubh Hostel. Tt was a longish walk,
but not very strenunub. " However, I seemed to :f‘lnd it mterestlng
enough, for'I recorded everything T had seen, ~ I must have felt like ~
an explorer. _Everything was new and exciting to me. : —
| On my last day of my holiday I ¢limbed over Ben Venue and eventually
“down into -Aberfoyle for the bus home.
— T It had" ‘beéﬁ_arf‘éﬁ.iﬁng holiday, Though I can't honestly say I
enjoyed every minute of it. There had been times when I had been too
cbld and too tlred to enjoy anything, but I had never r been lonely nor

discouraged Tlmdness and cold were Just thmga ; accepted..

| On the flrs’c of Jmmary, ].'.‘}3:’ I caught the first train in the morning
Cnanlarlc:h and vas in the Hostel by 8 a.n. Having learned a little
abau% ~the mountains - in-winter from-last New Year with Tom- Lightbody,
... I vore breeches, not shorts, and had equipped myself wi'th a sturdy -
walkmg stick, (it has been brought back from Switzerland by my uncle,
s0 I guess I thought it 0.K. for the ocottisn ‘mountains in w'mter.)_'_"_"
| b




| I marvel now when I think back an these days, and how easy it was

ﬂo get about without tramsport of your ewn. I had caught a train at
“4,15 on New Year's morning, changed at Stirling and was im Crianlarich

7.30 a.m. - Better still, I had got an 'aih.l—night tram from Mount

Florida in time to catch the train. :

| 1 don't know what I was intending to do. I suppose , being on my own
j: usual, I was going to climb wowntains by myself.  Why else would T

ve brought along 'a stoit walking stick — with a SPIKE en it.
As it was, I was saved from my own folly., At breakfast I met two
Langside chaps, Duncan McCallum and Russell Marshall, who ‘invited me to
join them. ° And T had the good semse to ‘accept. Both lads were a bit mkid

tmwwselr and already had a Winter Season behind them.
It was raining heavily and was bltterly as we crossed the moor and
climbed the ridge of Stob Garbh. I had left my Balaclava behind and
at that time did'nt possess an anorak, just my uncle's old nerfolk.
_I was miserably cold, but it did'nt seem to occur to me to turn back.

| Omn the ridge a near-gale was blowing and the icy-rain had turned

110 driving Snow, ‘but we managed to get a wlcome break in the lea of

% big rock ém the bealach between Sto™ Carbl and Cruach Arden, ——

| We started up Cruach 1u'cLe,J by a snow-packed gully and, after 100 ft.
qr so , we Toped up. I had never been on a rope before, nor, for that
matter been in a snow gully before. I was immensd.y impressed with
my companions professionalism, . Duncan and Rassell had elected to leave
ﬂLhe.xr ice-axes behind, I dcm't ]mow why, and my walklng stick was

dden under my bunmk.
'|_The snow was hard enough to kick steps and, although the angle was
slteep snanl anough at places, we made the ascent wz.thout .any trouble.
was even allowed to come from the end of the rope and lead. I was
hrilled.  We should all have had ice-axes with us, if emly for belays,
t I did8nt know any better and one wlnter season was'nt enough
‘experience for Duncah and Marshall. Ve were all en,]oy:mg ourselves
immensely. .
_ From the summit of Cruach Arden we, bmefly, conaldered going on

o Ben Tulachan but, in even less tme, abandoned the idea. Instead |
" we made the easy descent to the road by the Grey Heights. It was

' gnow and drw:.ng rain all the way- back to the hoste}, but it was

) two new Munro s for all three of us.

In our absence the hostel had filled up wfbh clmbers and the place
was a complete clutter ropes, hoote, ice-axes and the inevitable mass
_of smelly, wet clotheq, "

The plan for the morrow wéa Cen'tral Gully’ Ben Ltu, whlch lleant
nothing to me bu't Bmmded good _ -




_ Duncan arcused me at 6 a.m. and one by one the other enthusiasts
stumbled heavy eyed, half-dressed imto the common-room to wrestle

with reszketraat recalcetrant Primus stoves and stubborn hostel fires.
Almost everyome was miserable - our clothes were still wet - the
nfusion was appalling- and then semeone announced that we had a minute
) catch the train. |

1t would have been simple and. sens:.ble 1o have let the train geo,

héots and race up in the darkness to the station. - The guard held the %
ain up long enough for us all to get aboard and when we sorted ourselves
out, we were in a first-class compartment. The zemparimemt the carriage
was full of respectable people travelling north and God knows what .
they thought of this lunatic bunch of half-dressed, ‘scruffy climbers
invading their peace. One of the clmbers was still clutching a frying-
pan of sansages and his pal had & "dfum" of tea. ( This was Peter McGeach
and Davie Wlisan, though at that time T did'at Tmow them.)
Getting the sausdges and the tea up to the train intact was the most
teable aeh¥swmmwk achievement of the day as it turmed out.

To the relief, I think, of the other travellers we all stumbled out
at Tyndrum, the next statlcm along the llne, and it was still raining
as heavy as ever,
Most of us had sense enough to bring along a dry change of clothing
“which the station masterkindly allowed us to leave in his waiting-room,
| on the walls of which hung a'nertlflcate, "the Neatest Station in Scetland™
e ‘sorted ourselves out and started out for Condnish Farm from where
he climb starts. Only two climbers were suitably dressed for driving
sleet and rain. — They were in oilskins and legzings. They were the
only two to get onto the mountain at all, even a little bit.

We were walking right into driving sleét and were soon soaked to the skin.
e bura ;]ust before Coninish was by now a raging torrent, too deep to S
wade and too wide to jump. One member managed to aump to a rock,
cpuld’nt make the next one and barely managed to scramble back. An
attempt to cross on the wire fence was also a failure when the fence
- sagged 80 mach in the middle that the unfortunate pioneer was up to
his waist in the river and desperately trying not to be swept away.
Enough was enough, and, soaking and chittering with zsXad cold, we
a1led it 'a day. The faw two lads in oilskins had got acress much
higher up the burn, but they, too, packed it in before really getting
onto the moumtain.
' The return journey ddim the glem was no less miserable. The wind
ws now in our backs and we had to endure Wet clothes plastered to

ar backs and legs. What -a masochistic bunch we wereo

T4



/and threw our wet gear onto the platform. One member, pouring
_"the water out of his boots anto_ﬁhe_platfonm, was heard te_anneunce,
! \" These boots are aasolutek\’ waterproof. Nut a drop has got out.”
) IIthough we tried to'keep the waiting-room as tidy as possible,
_the floor was soon a great pool of muddy waler and we tried to avoid
}t]l seelng the certificate on the wall. "The Neatest Station in
Scotland"-.._. My Gawd!
We were still drumm1ng=up at the- waltlng-room fire when the train
. came in, Gnly partially dressed, our bare feet stuck in wet boots
~ @nd with armfuls of sodden clothes, we bundled into. the guarﬂ's van.
ﬁ: even made a mess of it teo.
The hostel was fine and warm and no. ubnder, the wlse ones- had been
stoking up the fire all day, But after a huge meal we felt better
and look:mg at the day ob,]ectlvely, we agreed it had been a wee bit of
dlaappemtmemt.
_ As the evenlng_wure an.lmmre and more sodden clothea were draped
around the stove and the oven filled with wet socks. Hobody cmplained
3f the steaming clothes and the smell of _10_1 s cudklng wet stockings.
 Among the late arrivals was a chap, Kempson, with some puphls
Irum Marlborough.House School in Engiand. Thev want on to the C.I.C
hut on Wevis and got a big write-up in the papers. Kempson had been on
1936 Bverest Expedition. He was a quiet, scholarly chap, full of smihm
husxasm.and easy to talk to. I had had a long chat with him before
learned who he was and wcmderpd if I had been to brash,. I don't
hel1eve he did, for I'm sure he would recognise my enthullasn too, and
my 1nexper1ence._ _ o B
| The rain which had never let up since 1 arrlved was as heavy ag ever
'j%he néit‘uﬂrnlng and nobody even sgggesteﬁ we go out. We just spent the
hay ‘having - one meal . after another until it was time fo eatch the bus
ame in the evem_ug
| Kempsop had been persuaded to give a talk on his expenences, but
unfartamately. we had to leave before it.
; In spite of the qppalllnﬁ weather and only managing two peaks
[ was keener than ever on the sport. - It was also the beginning of the
d to my solo wanderlngs on the hills. : e
My expenses for the week—end T T
Train fare to Crlanlarich..-(._ 6/63

Return fare fo Tyndrm.... /50, .
Bus fare back to Glasgow..... - _ 3/...
 Hostel bharges...f_____”_______ - P50
ood 9/~

A total of aeventaen shilllngs and twonence, less than a £.
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My climbing beoots had come apart amixkm=z after T got back from the
Year and were sent to the local cobbler for rmi:ng re-soling.

«<3f Srpen‘t the last’ Saturday of Jaxmary nalllng my boot. # dozen clinkers,
e'nails) and' a dozem muggers sét me back about five shillings.

‘Most people &t that time mailed thea.r oW hoots = a't least, ‘the ones I

t to know did.

The next day, ( dlmdav) I was out to the Campsies.  They Were in deep
snow and I made for a small iée and snow gully, anxious to put my

w-won expefrience to Iﬁ'&ctise.. Hwe\rer, whilst elimbing the gudly ,

+ " 'Ifpulled a column of ice smack into my face and skittered down to the bottom.
It was a right hard knock, but I did'nt think anything more of it at the
time, - It did'mt spoil my day but two dayskake later I was almost literally

m‘omg the walls mth pa.m. It was at m.ght of course, and my

_some teeth. : They looked all ng:ht x 'nut with the roots all broken,
ley had to come out. The Fmwwx follm-mlg days were pretty miserable
t the arrival of the ice-axe that I had ordered from Lillywhite's
smoved the glaom, = '

As soon as p@smble I was out again to the Campsies,  The snow was

~snow patch T wuid.ﬁnd.' 'Biit"’I'was.beglnnlng to look down a 1ittle at
e Campsies. I wanted to get onto the "Big Stuff."
The next’ Saturday, (I7th. Feb. 1937.) I ‘took the XAt bus to Arrocher.

1is was new ground- to me ami T toolc some time to 'f:l:nd Glen Bom Hostel.

¢mpanions the’ next ﬂay Alex was a small, stocky chap and sported

Ui blg, drooping pipe in-which he smoked the foulest of thick-black

tebacco. A.lex had all the g?ear and, to me, ‘seemed a real experienced —
imber. : !

| Tom Downie, the warden at that time, joined ug at the stave later

the evening. - Tem'was, apparently, the wild boy of hln well-to-do

amily; hehad never been able to hold down any steady job, though he

had had an excellent formal - educatmm' he had travelled very widely and

hé appeared to be quite without envy or ambition. He did'mt werry about

apything for, as he said, he had seen Chinese ‘and Indians die of

starvation, he had yet to see a white man die of starvatmn. This

philosophy seemed seemed to explain everything, He ‘enjoyed the quietness

of the hestel 'in winter and encouraged no one to dkxy stay.

Andy Gray of the H.F. dropped in later. He was' staying at Ardgarten

Hostel.  Andy was the leading light and inspiration of the H.F. in

Glasgow at that time - a tireless organiser but he likeéd to get away
fyom his flock at times and kepp up his contzcts with the "hard crowd,"

~,



Later, just-as we were getting off to sleep we heard a steady .
. ! splashing from the toilets - a ecistern overflowing and flooding the place,
‘We talked it over and I was elected to go and inform the warden.
T pulled on a jacket and dashed across to his hiut. - Qutside it was
_|blowing a gale and, when I eventually goi Pom to hear my stery, I was
‘bluntly told that-"he could’nt do anything about it - he had no intentions

" of trying to do anything about; and would I get to Hell out of if.
e {T-dide— Ny the time-TI got back to the hostel everybody was asleep.

I awoke at the first light of dawn but had eaough sense to enquire,
very softly, if amybody was avake. ~No.ome was, of course, and I went back -
~ to sleep. Later, Alex and T zot up,and Alex, with the aid of masses
- of paper and the contents of a paraffin lamp,zot a great fire going.
\Alex seemed to me to know his way about. I was impressed, but it
was Jimuie Stevenson who made an appearance vhen everything was going
fine. T did"nt notice that at the time, -
== 1 After breakfast, we went up to~the Arrocher Caves where Alex pointed
out the various small caved and overhangs. Alex knew them-all though
|he himgelf, rarely.if ever, forsook the comfort of the hostel. (Ilearmed this
later.) IN the main cave, the "Bridal Suite" was pointed out to me -
—la-tiny ledge up in the left-hand corner and I was' introduced to the
(Chimey Climb. . I found it a bit of a strugsle and very, very sooty.

- No wonder, for it was the outlet for the fire, _ e
| A favofite "lark" was to get a movice up into the chimey _and when
he got stuck at the "crux"; light a smokey fire below him.
. Jimmie Stevenson also had a go and could'nt make it, which made
me féel wery good. « Alex, of course, mever wven tried it and it zeemed
Yaxgaxwmatired vas'nt noticed at the time. ‘T only remembered it long
‘*a.ﬂ;er'.' PRI e A s e e i i ‘. o =
I~ We carried on up the burn to the foot of 4*Chrois Gully, which Alex
knew well. Alex knew most places well, though never.actually did very
much himself. - ' .
~We put in-a strenuous bit of work with our ice axes on ice-pitches
in the river,  Alex was full of energy and expertise but was suddenly -
smitten with violent cramp and sickness when we reached the foot of
the gully itself.- ( If Alex had said it was altitude sickness T

Py,

-~ ~would have believed him.) He said he would follow on lator. :
-0 Jismie and continued up the gully om our own.  Theve had “already
been steps cut up the gully but had filled up with snow, and I was enly
too happy to cut steps on my own. The gully is quite steep but the snow
“was in‘excellent condition, and the climb straight forward. But this
was my first winter gully with my own ice axe. T hewed out a veritable
- 8tair case'up the gully.  Alex had only to walk up leisurely when
he recovered. Alex knew his way about, alright. ,
" Omece on the summit ‘and Alex again in command, he led us inerringly/



/merrmg]g down the easy slopes to the glissades. Here on the gentle
alopes, Alex shot of on & very pmfessmnal—lmkmg sxttmg glissade, and
I! followed. -
Foenes — My-first- attempt wastat much of a-guccess,-but. I-soon got the hand
_tj;t.__ It was na.r\rellms fun and we spent the rest of the afternoom
sliding down every good snow slo;;e, even repeatmg them over and over again
when if was particularly exciting. —Standing glissades were'nt the
— " fashion at that time.- By the time we had finished,Alex -had-lost the seat
~of his trousers and mine were wafer thin.
) ., Peter McGeoch and his friends were in the caves when we g'ot ‘dowm and,
~ . when we asked if it was them that we had seen glissading earlier om, they
Firhe *az.len‘b}y—tmed—rmmd— —Ther ‘was'nt-a whole- trouser- seatamong them.
_..__On the subject of of_ngn.asad.mg, a great deal of ‘thought and Py
ingenuity went into the repairs of glissade-savaged trousers. Some :
T favoured canvas or leather seats for wearing qualities; some swore
—by-heavy oilskin-or leai‘.herette for toughness and reduce friction, i.e.
____to. go faster. ngevpr it was left to Johmnie Jakk, whom I got to
know later, to come up with the Final answer. - Johnnie had a rabbit-
- _“'Bkm waistcoat which he were for warmth when climbing in winter. But
- on the descent; when the snow conditions were favourables _Johnnie would

s e pa.ke of his ualatcoat. put his legs through the arm-holes and sit on the N

back mfxx of it. He would then take off dowmn the snow at a terrific

—gmeraily air<bourne most of the time.
F ATet g, Timein. 1aft on . seciiar Wg,  SEERed Alex: laft me s f11)
bf his tobacco, which I though was very kind, and I smoked it while
waitagg for my bus. And how miserabl¥ sick I was!- I had mever
“been a5 sick in my life, neither before nor since. Even the freezing
~nmight air did®nt help, and I had the most miserable bus journey ever.
| A few months la‘i:er, I watched. Jessie Horton, a Lomond Club menber,

aih R v =

amoke a piﬁeful for a bet — she did'mt turm a halr.

| T was off_ again the next ga.turda,h 6th. Mar.. caught the 4.30 p.m_
or Arrocher again. Alex was on the bus along with Bill Bolton and

wee Bill Corw and his girlfriend, Flo Campbell. =~ =

- ﬂ—In—t)re evening, Bk Rwiken ﬂermd T walked up to +the caves.

fl’he MHard Crowd™ were all there as uaual_;P_e_teI:_mcGBQch, Davie Wilson and

thmr frlends -'Blll Corr and Flo were in the "Bridal Suite" and

"7 & great fire was blazing away. It looked very cosy and comfortable.

They were a tough; Independant crowd that uded the caves in-these -
Iﬂaya‘_' Barn and bred in Glasgow or Glydebank and  just out af the
"‘Bmmgry Thirties," . Escapists! Maybe, but doing their own thing.

" On Sunday, Bill Boltcm,. who was a member of the "Lomonds", intrvoduced

~speed . He had reduced friction dﬁg 1o the mininmum, Indeed, he was afim

—— —me—to Johnnie Harvey; Prealdent and- fymder—menber— of The Lomond —

mauntamearmg Club".



A 2

5 Johnnle would be, I suppose, in his late thirties at ‘the time - and
fhat was oId, but he was, without a douot, one of the best kmown
dharactara in climbing c;rclea_xn—and.around Glasow,  Everybody seemed to
ﬂggw, or xnow of Johnnie Harvey and the "Lomonds."
His tremendous entnu91asm and obv1018 love .ot the hills falrly

-Hubbled out of him and you just cemld'nt help but be infected by it.

| Just how much "Johanie Harvey and the Lomonds" - the names were
dynonomoas— did for post-war ollmh1ng in Scotland Hlll never, I fearg

Ye properly documented. I% was through his oustanding erganising

ability tnat_we+_ord1narg working lads and lassies from Glasgow and £

1ydebank, were able to get onto the hills regularly for a spott that

ad, hitherto, been only for the more affluent.

—It was only natural for Jahnnte—te invite me to join Bill and himself

fer 2 day's climbing. I accepted gratefully and 3 as I recall this first
'neetlng, I wonder how many young, aspiring climbers have been so,grateful
- to receive such an "open hearted"fx from Johmkie Harvey. '
. The climb Johmaie had in mind was on the N.E. face on A'Chrois, a gully
he had noted previously. . Johnnie was always noticing-aut—of~the-way
places.
- It was a fair wali rauad by-eexregragan—but Johnnxe wes in_ no hurry -
' Ee never was  and would stop for a smoke and a. blether any time.

8.8 hegznner I:listened avidly to his patter. Hohnnie was the original
“patterquerchant“ He could charm any irate gamekeéper or land owner
_im no time at all. and even have them showing us the best. camp-sites,

Many years later when I, and cthers too, should have 0utgmuun.Johnnle,
we would still listen and be entimsed by his charm. .

-~ It was a glotious suuny day, but in-the glly it was sumless and

. fireezing hard. The snow was hard-packed and in ideak condition. Ve
tarted mmmxxx cutting steps almost immediately, but it was =miraght straight

forward until we reached the bottle-meck - frozen snow with a bulge of

__dlce to cork the. botthewneck._ Here we roped up and Johnnie started up,

t at the bulge, he ran into difficulties. He could'nt make any
impression on the ice, nor could he get any purchase above it. TESIXAS

Ij could'nt even anchor myself securely enough th give Johnnie any
pport. Johmnie would altermately declare it impossible, then decide

to have a last try.
|

. This went on for -the best part of an hour until a junk of ice broke off
__from the rocks to Teveal a glorious hand grip in a'crack. This was all
that was medd® needed and with a bit of moral support from me, Johnnie
clawed his way over the bulge. Easier ground followed and Johnnie

was able to secure an znchorage, but not before he used all 80 ft. of

pe and Bill had had to come off the rope. I joined Johnnie as fast as
~possible, but Blll wno had been wedged in the gully below, was now



now waist deep in the snow and ice that we had sent down. THe was
o frozen that he could barely tie hinself onto the r0pe we sent down.
e was brought up on a very tight rope.: _

“The ice axes of that day were very long shafted. - Tdeal for
ecuring a belyy in deep smow, just the right height for sitting en
d absolutely perfect for gXiddmadimx zlissading, but near useless
or step-cuttung on steep ice." Most of us soon realised this and
t a foot or more of the shaft. '

We soon gained a fine broad ledge in the sum and thawed out. The
irect route above the ledge was up an ice wall, which Johnnie, to my
elight, allowed me to lead. I nmever completedxt it. The angle got steeper
and steeper until my nose was nearly rubbing the ice and even my
determination wasint eQual to it. However, Jolmniie declared it —_
mpossible, allowing m& to Tetreat without loss of dignity. Wwe
ook the R/H. fork and reached the swmmit without any difficulty.

We hurried of the summit in sea.mh of gliLssarie and at' the first

Snow s. % wish all my experience galned on the previous week-end,
launched myself down with tremendous abanden. I was wearing a pair
-of rubberized over-trousers, friction rating near nil, and very soon
gached take-off mpm speed. I lost all control, lost my axe and
shed up feet first in axsmaw in soft snow, alwost impaling myself
Y my own ice axe. It, too, had imbedded itself ifm the same soft snow,
head first. What a headline for the daily pzpers! "Climber impales
imself on his own ice axe. Was it suieide? "+ °
-Once:off the snows, Johnnie took up his faveurate subjeet;the Lomonds,

apportunity. .Johmnie unashamedly touted for members when he got a
~ehance. -~ I was wondering how lcmg it would be before I could reach
He standard required to join.- Johnnie had a way of practically inviting
i in, and. then giving the impression that standards were very high
ad membership very restricted.. He invited'me out with the Club &
the following week-end. - They had, he said, their own transpott and -~
I |zot the impression that I was bemg specmlly favoured. I
gqatafully a.ccepted- < - ol
The next Sa.turdzy, I3th. Mar. 1937, I met the Club at a garage on
tHe southside and we boarded the "Club Transport." -
The "Club Transport” was an opén lerrie, With a wooden frame built
—or} the back, ever which a tarpaulin had been thrown. ‘Inside,a wooden
sgat ran along the back ‘and down down each side. The little floor
sgzce in the middle was left for the packs as well as any estra
"hods" who turned up. e

This was "Phinn's Express." The Lamond Mmmtameenng Club's own
tgansport. :




Comic perhaps, bub, thanks to Harvie, away ahead of its time
1n organized Club transport, and a credit to his enthusiasm and
' organlsmg skills. It was also cheap, mconspmuou& and, I bel:.eve,
iP.legE!: e — < . o
| I met man:,r more l.monds for the flrst tme 3111 Conn who was
the clubs foremost rock-climber, Bill Wassel, Hugh "Ginger" Robinson,
Johnnie Jack and Frankie Ruff, who along with Harvie, referred to their
eurrent girl-friends-as"snuggle-pups". .~ -
5 As usual;lwﬂ.were late in leaving, 8 p.m., and only made Ardgartep
tel at Arrocher. ..
—F slept in the baek of the lorrie; thus savlng—a “bob™ in -the hostel,
eqs did Harvie. The others stayed in the Hostel.
For once everybodJ seemed keen for an early: start and members made
a noisy exit fwom the hostel at 6 a,m, | This, of course, did little
wod for the Club's.reputation; but the members were never very, good
ostellera. using the hostels as a matter of convenience and aveoiding
all duties with consummate skill and single-minded determination.
-*| ‘We went back-up-L. Lomond and stepped in the Falloeh,-where we all |
¢limbed An Casteal. watr. £
{- On the way up, some members took the mnertmmlty 'to get in some
- glissading practice and ome of them managed, on a very gentle slope,
_to.lose control and slash his head on his ice-axe. What was remarkeble,
was, net that -he should do it on an easy slope, btit that coneone actually
had a bandage with thems
- Higher up-we gpiitup inte aaparate partiss-and I went. along wlth
3111 Wassel and Hiigh Robinson. We spent such a long time playing
9n an ice wall that, by the time we made the summit, everybody was on
ir-way down. - It was:bitterly cold and we did'nt dwell long -
However, on the descent we found a long open gully which made a superb
rlissade:. Smgmm® So good in fact that we laboured up fer a second try.
glg Hugh even went up for a third.
it VWe had to hurcy on-te catch up on,the rest, and hurry to Hugh meant
;vmnlng at full belt.
I had enjoyed the & week-end 1mmensely, we. all dld hut it larked
the beglnnlng of .a long association with the "Lomonds®: i
) I note,fram my dlarles, tgat I was glven a £20 raise in my salary,
annual raise, of course, and immediately looked about for more climbing
tear. e Do e e S s Bl g i Ao

I was off again the following Saturday, (20th Mar. I937) , this time
ith Russel Marshall. Ve got off to an early start from Glén Lein
ostel on the Bunday and went up the Cobbler corrie, over the bealach

don to Ben Ime. ~Snow conditions were perfect and the ascent of
he Fan Gully was.straightforward, but very pleasant.




i It was a beautifel, clear day and the views, especially lookmg
south down' thw Clyde estuary, were fantastic

lWe returned to the hostel via Narnain and dowa the Sugach,

| A leng, but mot too stenuous day and I r«:}all*,ar fely that.I was going
p]’.hoes- ' r

Easter, '1937.-

Stopped work at Jp.m. and magaged ta get nme and -back inte tawn, in

« time to catch the 5.%0 p.m. train to Dalmally, where I joined Russel

Maprshall ssdsSusces-dielsg==ml in the Hostel.

We got away to an early start on the Saturday and climbed Ben Lui

by| the Central Gully. It was an awful lomg walk up: the meiw glen and
over the bealach to! the gully, but the gully was padced with fme, hard —ow

' and presented no problems. -

1 0n. the summit, we sun-bathed for a Bouple of hours, before retuming

~ to| the roadover Ben: A'Cla-e. We were lucky and got a Lift back to Dalmally.

erwise it would have ﬁxone very, -long day.

In the evening, I had a walk with Hugh Robinson and Bill Conn of

L.eomonds. :

‘We-had an ambitious programme for the "unday, All the peaks on

Cruachan Range, “and managed 1o be up by 5 a.m.. The railwgy line

3 the shortest routelacress the Orchy and we were on the first peaks

‘the Horseshoe¢ just as the sum was.coming-up.. 'Snow conditions were

ect and we made great time. Coming off Craachan, itself, and making

~Steb-Dearg we met-a long streamer of the H,F,, neatly divided into

tle, separate parties. ' The last party informed that they were group

»  We must have looked "the real thing™ to them, for the girls

were all excited and only to anxmus to ahare their cuocalate and

‘other goodiésy ..

And trailing along beh.md then all.was the shephc'rd, Andy Gmy,

ithusiastic as ever and, perhaps, a wee bit apologetic. .

-The H.F. party had just come down: of Stab Dearp and left a veritable —

1d of pot-holes in the snow. By the time we made our descent, the sun

gone off the snows and the lot had frozen up. Ve glisaa&ed ‘down

r it, and it was a bumpy. ride, I-can tell you. :

We reached the road bu the Falls of Cruachan and faced up to an

ht mile slog home in the darkness. We had been away I4 hours.

were knackered when we reached the Hostel, but it.had been a Classic

winter ridge walk and we were very pleased with ourselves,

1 In our absence, the hostel filled up and I slept on the common-room

:

1 Easter Monday, and we really had to drag ourselves out. However,
still managed to climb Ben Eumaich and Beim a 'Chochaill and get

in time to catch the train home to GlaSgaw. ;




| T had arranged mth Hugh Robmson at Easter. to meet hmu the following
~ Jaturday and we got the 3.40 p.m. bus to Callander. From Callander
- We headed up the glen, past the Bracklin Falls, towards Arivuriardich,
We caught up with amother couple of lads before we reached the farm.
‘They, Fortunately, had torches, for they, too, were going over the hills
© Dubh Choirein, a bothy over the bealach. I did'nt kmow where the
bothy was, and Hugh, -who did, never thought of torches. -
-We had bamly started over the bealach in the darkn&&y, when the mists
¢eme down. We soon lost the path, missed the cairn on the bealach and
then we reached the river on the other-side, none of them kmew if b4.3:3 &
e were above or below the bothy.  We were soaked to the skin. the
 fiver was in high floed and one of the torches had conked out.
.~ However, we were in a nozreturn situation, We had tb get across the
tiver and find the bothy. The flickering torch did'nt reveal yery
guch, perhaps, just as well, but we selected the least fiercesome
jart of the river and just waded in. Ve were waist- —-deep and
gerabbling -all ever the place, but we all made it. —No one, of course,
lad a rope. - Anyway, we soon found Dubh Choirien,. for it was already
gccupied and we,lcome llghts were flickering from the windows.
Dubh Choirien, in those days, was a superb "doss'". Tt had twé rooms,
4 table and benches, a small supply of fire-wood. That night, no
§ star hotel could have been more welcome. When tl1e eight of us finally
lurned in for the night, we neatly filled the width of tha room- |
icely and cosily jammed together, = —— o - g :
The Sunday morning was miserable — a howlmg gale and driving rain.
"e had a good "drum up and sat around a bit but soon got-restless.
fubh Choirien, wixich had looked suvh a wonderfulk place the night before,
‘How looked dark and cramped. _ Eventually Hugh and I, and two ethers,
got into our damp clothes and climbed Ben Vorlich and Stuc a'Chroin for
ant of something to do. It was wet, cold, misty and thoroughly
iaerable and we were back in Dubh Cheirein without a stop. '
After a quick meal we returndd over the bealach to Callander akak at
t Hugh was pleased to cail & "a brisk pace,",’ whz.ch meanJc that we BrEel
praetxcal}.y all -the way. .

StJ.ll keep:.ng up an unbmken succession of week—ands, I was off on

he Saturaay (I0%h. Apl.I1937.) with Russel Marshall and Duncan McCullogh,
__ tjra -in the unaccustomed comfort of Dumcan's car, —

we' At up to Crianlarich Hostel. It was dull and not very promising,

bt Sunday was fine and sunny. We went along the Killin road and

then climbed-Stobinian by the East side. A long pled, and soft snow

op 'the final strttches but excellent glissaded down the North side te - -

~ the Ben More burm. . A leisurely day in fine wam weather, and |
‘thoroughly enjoyable, - - :

o+




he following Saturday I was away again, this time with Hugh

son to arrocher. Bill Comn was supposed to join us, but did'nt make
However, Bill Bolton was on the bus. ¥oiE

-Ye had a "drum up" in the heostel before walking up Glen Iion to fmiregxx
ain, where we camped. Big Hugh and I shared my "Guinea Minor"
wee Bl.ll had his own tent. It ra:med hea\rlly uhroughcmt the nlght
the moming dawned dank and misty. T

e left pur .pa.cks.\m the barn at Coiregrogain and headed up Ben Vane,
setting the pace as usual. We could see nath:l_ng 1n the mist, and it
a case of up to the summit and dovn again as fast as-possible.

wasin his kit having -only discovered at Coiregrogain that

he ad laft his beeeches at hume. It did'nt deter him from having

dmit had'™nt been all, fhht cmfortahle. On the lower &€lopes, Hugh .

' _down into the. lusts at a run and had already-started to "drum up"
Bill and I got dowm.
e had to hare back to Arrocher for the bus. Wee Bill was about on his

—— —knepss — He was mmtmed%—@mg a.]:mg ‘with Harvie, when everything —
- was|at a nice, leisurely pace and lots of resis. With -Hugh in the party,

it had been ‘a week-end"at the double". Even I, who was no slouch on the hii}
hills, found Hugh's pace hard going. R v '

Dff to Glen Coe with the Kideds L. H (24m. Apl. 1937 )_' on their
6fficial Meet., An Official Meet merited Official "f.‘ra.naport and “thn'
Express" was brought into comaission.

-, - Harvie had got everybody rounded up. by 6 p.m.. and _we nade Glen Etive

by I0 p.m.

' 13111 Conn and T camped on a Narrow I.edge Just below the Copal Bridge,

a site Jjust big enough: for one tent and with an 1mprese51ve drop inte

the river, The "Guinea Minor" fitted perfectly. The rest found sites
further down the Etive, =0

On the- Sunday, the mists were low &awn ‘on the Buacha:.lle Etive. —

.Bill theught that Great Gully mght g:we a decent snew c,:.:unb. but it

proyed disappointing.. £ Lok

However, the wind started to blow amd the mists started to clear.
Spapgmodically at first, like someone drawing bach-a curtain for a moment,
allpwing ﬂeetmg glimpses down: to the:Glen Coe road and acrdss th
Rhahnoch Moor. _ 1% gave a wonderful impression-of height. :

Ve sat on- the ‘summit until the mist had all gone and descended to

_ the|Crowberry Tower. = A large party were. absellmg off the Tower, SO
Bill led round to the lowest rocks of the Tower and we roped up.

Bill was in ‘the lead, of course, as my rock-climbing had been confined
to the Campsies,and made the first two, short pitches easily. - we

werg'nt on a recognised route and ramn into difficulties after that.




Bill' 'eventually conceded defeat and I bowed %o his experience.. (Many
years I cmpleted this route with Jimmie Haimning without great: difficulty.
B'u't "of course, by then I had a great deal more expenence thah Bill.) o
- Having admitted defeat, we abseiled off the rocks. —We used, in these
d_a;ra thick Manilla hemp ropes and abseiling was done by passing the
double rope throgh your legs and up over your shoulder., I% could be
unconfortable business and, if you got the sequence wrong, it wes
———gdown=right hazardous. — You could ‘end up wpzut upside down on the rope.
Roreover, the rope was simply hooked over a spike of rock.  On this
occas:u:m as in so many other occasluns, the rope refused to come off B
‘the belay when we were down. Bill had to climb up again, unhook the mpe,
and climb DOWN. ~ —TI*ve dome this so many times myself since theu.
{ We descended by the Curved Ridge at a fast pace. - s
| Tt had been a wonderfully, exciting day for me and we found our
'ctmpany with each other entirely suitable. It was the beginning of
~d-good frienship, ‘but-ended with Bill's death in a bomber during the war.
i However, bu the time we got back to the Copal Bridge everyone was -
packed up, and we kot to forego a meal.
| Harvie, Bill Bolton and Frankie Raff had a Ykewureky 1615urely day
e in-some- gully on Sron na €reise,= Jolmnie's party alwayd had liesurely
days. Hugh, Jimmie Hainning and Bill Wassel had ' a great, bur far from - -
ielsuely day on Clachlet ridge,-no one got off eas:t}.y in Hugh's parties.
The rest of the cliub were scatteréd about on various excursicns.  ORly
e 1Y 2rd-T-hed doneernyrock climbing; but, as Bi):l was mstodﬁn of the
Club's only -repe, it could'nt be. nthe:cnse. ;
~ However, -the highlignt of the weekend, for me at least came as we
gathered ‘round the 101'1'19 ready 1;0 go home. B:.ll Cmm put up my name
gﬂr—mberﬂlﬁ‘p“ TS FRC TR s

At tbat ﬂma mmherahlp was rmly by mv:.tatlon, a ecertain standard -

—%htmght—fit } md—fmaliy, ‘g imanimous vote* Womgatm ~ T gathered
that these rules weré written into the constifution to ensure that members —
were of the right calibre.

1~ Johmnie considered the nomination and, after checking carefully that
there were sufficent members-present to-call an Extrsordinary Genmeral
Meeting, led the members round the other side of the van to deliberate -
on this issue. He reappeared almost immediately. to sske inform me that
my nomination had been seriously comsidered “and that I had ‘been elected

" _gnenymously"s (Johnnie never could get it right):
1_._.He announced the decision with great digniiy,.as- if hefras besyowing
a knighthood on ne, and welcomed me into the €lub., Johnnie really did

believe it was an honour to join the “Lmdnds" and I have to say that
._..._.'.ll felt the same way abeut.it. - ri



i _ D39, 5ix weeks after meeting Johnnie Harvie for the first time,
: I became a member of The Lomond Mountameerlng CIub. - I had arrived.
R T After me—conseqnuw #eeﬁ-eﬁds -away1-gave myaelf—a—break-', but even then
. __I was out on the Campsies on the Zwday Sunday with-an old school—-frlend

apd akatlng compa.runn, Rober'b Boyd.

. T'\HIWVEI' f was off again the foi?cowmg Jﬂ‘tdi‘tiaf— with-Jimmie Hainning =
. :and Hugh %o Arrocher. . We walked round to Ardgarten Hostel and camped
down by the 1om-51de, where we had an enormous fire. La'ter;, we were
-~~~ jpined by Tom Reid and Bill Lynch, Club Members, It was a glorious
— njight and soon-a great crowd of the out-door mﬂ—f—r&%emtg was
gathered around the fire, including some J,!M.C.S bods whom we knew. =
| But the Sunday was cold,dank and misty, . thou@i not enough to stop
~us from trudging up the Gobbler. We made .a tokan ascent of a bit
—— of the Moderate Route on-the 3. Peak; carried mucths on up to the Needle
~——where we called il a day. pia? S s T, -
Withewixkweworme Though nsz,bllltv was almost nil, , We had no trouble
 finding the col between the Centre and the North peak, and although it is
"—‘—"—H‘teap “it*sa straight=forward-and-fast descent:— The others lmew this
.. sa we.all just followed Hugh as he plunged down into the mist, It was
w,‘]ulst we were WH@EPEINZ whooping our way down that we passed a party
‘clinging desperately to the stéep grass slope. We were well past them
and into the mist again before one of us belatedly suggested that, perhaps,
they were in trouble. _Indeed they were - and terrified too. TFive
bods suddenly appearing out.of the mist and disappearing agaim in
. deconds had done nothing for their moral. In shorts, sandals and
t#pen—-necked shirts, this quartette, two boys and two girls, were
iz _ga'the:t:.ﬁally grateful when we offered to help then down. :
The others, with grealer experience in these matiers, approprlated the
$rls -and the more mobile of the boys “and disappeared into the mist. =~
marE 1] was left to mkruggimimwmstruggle down with the other boy who clung
e -omto.-me all the way, repeating tearfullx,— "T'11 never go up a mountain
again, never." 1 wonder if he ever (ild.. #]
At the Shelter Stone, now well below the ulB'I: I caught up with the mkkex:
o-l:hers and we-got rid of our charges,— = —
i We spent.the rest pf_tha afternoon. L:lmhmg. a.nd fal.llng nff the Boulder,

A.plaasant ireek—end mth_ little om nathmi, achieved -
il -

~ Back again to ixxmeehEx Arrocher the following Saturday,( I5th. May, 1937)
~-~—ﬁ—gaod turn -out-of members—and -we-camped up at the Shelter Stone. — —
_In contrast to the previous week-end, the weather was perfect.

| ‘We were Ligpr early the next morning, eager to get onto the recks.
—Hugh and-I rly scampered over the.Moderate Rewte and-ever ‘to the N. Peak.



~Jimmie Ea:.nn.mg 301.;1&:1 us-and- I -took over the-lead on the- Iﬁe—f*t Climbo

o and ‘then onto the RightAngle Gully. I was deh.gi’lted to be allowed

to lead these climbs and from then , until I teamed up. wlth Peter McGeoch

Iafér, I_was_ﬁardl\}* again to follow on a rope.
. Jock Wimlin, - -already a legend; was climbing tne ﬂa’c Craw}. which — s
dy Lavery had p:l.oneered anortlx before. AP S e e

B e

at. 22n. May, T937. “CLub Meet , A::'ran.__'

m'

-~ | Teok the 9a.m. train-and got the boat across to-Brodwick. — Danmy
____ McGovern was’ supposed to _Join me but did'nt show wp..

| At Brodickk I walked on and up Glen Rosa, where __Iﬁ_wis__“iipllgl the Club
“would be camping when they arrived.
+—I had a "drum-up"-in-the woods up the glen, “cached “my pack in the
woods and carried on up the glen, ostensibly for a short walk. However,
dnramblmg acroes alaba and up boulders, I was up on the ridge without
hemg aware of it. I was so impressed with the ridge and the views ahead
4+ I-just had to carrv on. Climbing along the rough granite ridge o

id was a pure delight and, though alm, 1 was sMjmymg enjoying every minute

---——‘ho Brodiek. — I had oniy gone a short distance when I found them all,

df it. I was over Ben Tarsuinn an?l onto Ben Nuis when the weather

“broke down.

' I'was sosked by the time I got back and retrieved my pack. ~ T was hoping
to see the club tebts as'I walked back down the glen. 'I get- down to the farm
wlthou.t mEEi Xz rany mEmwEYE meeting any members, so w1th the farmer's

i oemssmn, I changed into dry clothes, left my pack and started back

) _oomfortably established in a barn, - one of Johanie's many howfs.
| When the weather cleared later in the evening, we all walked down

~ %o Brodick, but when we retumed to the "dosa" the rats had taken 0ver¢ o

- Rats of all sizes that scumed around the barm and peered at us out of

the darimess., It was a good, dry, J:omfortable "dogs", and nene of us-

minded the rats, Just the same, m.@t found us all _camped up the glen
"'Eim‘iif‘%he ‘whin bushes. =~

- Sunday dawned warm and sunny and we sey off in various parﬁes, some

tD Goat Peel others to gikx Cir Mhor whilst five of us went onto Aehirs

Mby and Jessie, the only lady nembers, and myself went to have a look

at Achir Gully. May, the tihiest member in the clyb, opted to walk

_round and up to the top, but Jessie and I decided to "have a go'.
_ I laboured long in the left fork, ("impossable" in the Guide book.)

I could'nt make it "go", so we switched to the right fork. The first

N 155?5 was over unpleasant vegltata.o}i, bﬁwnmmmmmmﬂx

samaniyraek folloved by loose. and equally mpleasant rock.
aibandmled the gully and took to the left wall.  The rock was s'seep but ----- :

sound and the holds, though small were le. However, the 1 t
""'pitd"l T SNt TE ne:’an-haliless bulge: E%C‘-k’-_ fmmd’rtl;%é!%aﬁd?}éoe;"/



/dncey, and I even accepted a steadying honl from May who was sitting
a¥ the top. It was moral support at its ‘best, fer May welghed around
Tistone- with her boots on. =~ ~ -
| Ve were-to-meet- Hugh and Jimmie en Beinn Tarsuin but ~ended up -
__having a look at Ben Nuls Chlmlegl_at that time still u.ncl:l.mhed. o
‘It is a deep, mooth—s:.ded cleft, with several jammed boulders, the
first about 15-20 feet up.” The only method of attack that I could think
—— offwas to "back and Feot" ups It was almost too wide for this caper

R ...bL,LLheavgi_an_d_ Med__m_..way up until T vas a_ cmlie_LmLso feet

from the first chockstone. There my stremngh gave out. I could hold
' nyself in position, if my knees did"nf buckle, but I could'nt move
—another-inch up.—Why I never thoughtof slinging %he—mpe—wer +the—
chockstqne I don't know. I was pretty new.to the game. .
'T slithered back down and we abandoned any further thought of gullles. "
"~ Loinihg Hugh and Jimmie, we spent the rest of the day scramblmg along
the Achir, Cir Mhor ridge in glorious sunshine. -
_ Plans for the Monday were ambitious, but the weather turmed foul and
_all plans vere abandoned.”  Bill,Fumrkls and I were sent off to Brodick
“to get Tokls. We spent the préncely sum of twelve shillings on cold
e haﬁ—ﬁmﬂ.u b::scurts bread—and “buns; and-fergot the “rolls. ——
1 We got the 6 p.m, boat_f_rgn Brodick and, getting a carriage.to ourselves
on' the- traln, we hd.d another blg "dr\m—up"

Paaml’

. M&y—Eg%h— -P}Z‘Ff— * e . el
__ . Met Cyrle Johnson., Bill Wassel, Bill Bolfon at the ﬁh.‘l.m Bm.d.ge
and went up to tne Shelter Stone.
T 0m the Sunifay Bill Wassel and I ent onto the Cobbler. The weather
e QR pmﬂhd— gettmg worse by the minute. e climbed the Moderate on Jean
bul!: by the time we got round to the North Peak it was . ralnmg_heanlz,t.
I clmbed the Right-Angle Direct but could'nt find the vital grip on
2y the final Stretch. Bill had to hare round o the top and lower a
~—————rape-to-me: T -had'nt put on a rope as Bill had firmty declined to
even try it. Being wet, cold and miserable, we, perversely, ended the
day by cllmbing thp Recess Route, whlch neither of us en,]oyei

-—-Sat Sth. June, I‘B’?. i ; ' e
) With'a week's hola.da;{ in_ frmt of_us, Jlm,,m;,r brother and I _joined
the Club to. Glen Coe.
"~ "Phere Wwas a good turn out of mem‘bers, elexen ¥ us, plus Alex
~ Thomson and my ‘brothers — I noted in my diary at the. bime that it had
begzn a pleasant journcy. T must have been thinking. relatlwelyzr_fox; b: &
' never remember a comfortable Jmlmey with twelve og crushed into the

M E]?:'ai’ 1'?Ph:irﬂ"?&a_]i}:a_cpm'ss" Harvie, of right always travelled. in the front.

e i H‘&—eaﬂp&d -in the trees at- Achtr:rachatm in-a half-gale and on the/

b
|



/the Sunday it was wet and the hills shrouded in mist - a typical
Glen Coe day. : .
Bill Wassel , Hugh and Jimmie went onto Aonacl Eagach Ridge,
H Bill Bolton and Prankie Ruff set off for Acmach Dubh; but
rE::'leated to Clachaig Bar.
@, Guild, my brother and I anbitlously set off to do the Chu?:'ch Door
Blittress. After much upward meanderings in the mist, we reached what we
- thought might be the Buttress and reped up. I was well started up the x
rpcks when the mist cleared momentarily and I saw-Collie's Pinnacle on
right, ' We were, of course, on the Diamond Buttrass. We retreated
g "iﬁ crossed over to the Church Door, looked at it a:nd started ‘back down.
It was that sort of day. -
The Club left home, leaving Jim and I to continue sur Holiday.
ey Famda As so ofton happens,Monday dawned bright and sumny and
:3- an early lift-up to the 8tudy. - We made the ridge ef Aonach Bagach
‘mEkry and easily and- traversed the whole ridge lelsurely. After the rains
he visiblity was wonderful and Jim, who had-mever been on a mountain
““mefore, was enthiralled.: The weather changed suddenly as we reached the last
cak on the ridge and it hail-stones and heavy rain back to our tent.
The next moming, it was still raining as hard as ever so we packed up
and headed for Fort William. Ve were lucky and got a I1ift all the way
"~ to the Fort and walked up to Downie's Hostel: at Achintee Farm.-
] Downie's Hostel was an xskkiuiismxamemgxeiimbexs institution among
dlimbers, pI’lV&tBlJ owned and run the way- we liked thmp's, i.e. no

o this one. « After the second flx"e thev moved 1;0 a blg house 1n
‘Kinlacheil, T of 0 Ve BE
Danny Mciovern, wh.o was idle at ‘the tme, was :a.taynng with the Downie's,
There was some vague idea that, in #feturn for his tobacco and _keep, he

ould help Downie with the extensions. But Danmny wns 2llargic te work,
d-seemed to spend all his time sitting by the Btmre, drmkmg :
ndless cups of tea. . The Downie's did'mt seem to mind this.
Also staying at the hostel was Frank Paddy and his ass:l.stant who
Were doing a geographical suivey- from Ben Nevis. &
.| On the Wednesday, in good wéather, Jim and walked over to the 0. 1.0,
Hut and climbed Wewis by the Observatory Ridge. I had never been on
climb of such Iength, but.it was straightforward and just the right
ing for Jim, who had never been on a rope befores - He found it no
_Yjroblem and was very, very pleased with himself. Ve were very slow
d it was Tp.m. when we reached the summit. ; ‘
I Just as we got on the sumnit, Frank Paddy's assistant was getting
__Heliographed signals from Ben Lawers. This, he told us, 'wrapped up hx
'thelr lob on Nens. : ' 3 il
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On Thursday Jim got the chance of a run eut to Mallaig with another
clj,mber,. 80  Danny. and I, settled down for a 1azy day.
dalys.
We were settlmg down mcely when word was: brnght 1nt0 the ‘Hostel

&

. thpt Frank Paddy was stuck a mile up the path with a stubborn pony.
y He ‘had been going up to the summit to bring down their gear now thot

L
c

ir job was done.

‘down again.

I was sent up to brmg the beast bacxc and glven a smakix mll bag

-~ foroats, and a big stick, - The wretched animal ate the oats and only
consented to cowe down when the "big stick" was applieds

- tourists up the Ben on the ponies.

Young Murial Downie made a very profiitable business from ta.kmg
She had already taken mpumy

.2 pony, laden with batteries, on te the summit and brought a load

e ot

-~ in the darkmess and wlthaut a torch.
et 16 years old.

She was very capable and

| -Tourists, who wanted-to- do it en—#;ne cheap;—eould- hitre—the—ponlea
wifthout a guide,

The ponies almost always stopped at the first bridge and, either refused

i o

to

go anyrfurther, or simply turned about and plodded home.
The following day, Murial had a Duteh couple to take to the summit,
and I was engaged 1o bring down the rest of Paddy's gear.

Very few of them ever made the summit this way.

It sonnded

like a good lark, especially, as I was getting paid for it, -

ge|
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Dutch couple.

-+1-was. in the-lead with the pack-pony -and Murial fellewed; leading
. At that time of the year, the path was swamiing
::;Eh tourists, and,as I had dressed for the occasion in climbing
r and a Tyrokean hat,(on hdan from wee Bill Corr,) there were gangs
photographers waiting at every corner on the path, anxious to record
film "the Guide on Ben Nevis".

. I fairly lapped all ths up..
It was a long, tiréng trip to the summit, but the ponies never

- hmxlked, (thanka I -suppose, to Murial's presencp), — From the way

the

e pony.

i plled the rest over the poor pony.
cling, and it should have been obvious that it was toe much for
However, I did'mt know any better and reckoned that if I
it all on the pony and it was still standing,.it could carry it.
ial mist have been too- concerned about the le:c:h couple, because
¢ did'nt pay any attention,

Murial was descend
ppted to walk down,

Dutch couple were shifting about in their, saddles, the trip up
hag'nt BEm been all that comfortable for them either.

Pranic Paddy had left a mountain of gear on the summit, ba.ttenes,
_ps, tarpa.ulms, spade,  pick-axe and sundry other warm clothing.
» ke gai distributed the heavy stuff evenly in the panniers
 You could almost see its legs

ing at a good paca, since, the Dutch couple had
and my poor pony just followed.

Danny loved lazy

The, p&my., .we were infomed, would neither go on nor

o~
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o reached the Hostel with the pony infront dragging me along, ,
- } It had taken us IT hours and I reckoned I had earned every penny
-af— the ten shillings which was my fee.

-i-ts head and watch me = that pony had an evil eye.

|

| _WE, my pony and I, were still well above the half-way lochen when
lt became obvious that I had made a very, poor ,]:xb with the 1oad._ The
“pony looked like a nadly decorated Xmas tree about to fall over, I

tmloa&ed most of the gear, re—dlatributed 1\‘: as best I could- and

ifn‘- 'still looked a mess.

However, I could think of nothihg Turther to do and atarted downh:.ll_ )

alrgaln the poor pony staggemlg along ‘behind 1 ne “and showmg its
d:.spleasure by 'trytngr‘to take a bite out of my arm or shoulder every

.m and then. Hoon it gave up ‘this game and was reduced to gruntmg

with each steps In this fashion we sumiimwausx contmued -
laboriously umtil the pony cast a shoe. By this time, T had Tun out of
ideas. I thought of abandéning the animal, but it looked so pathetic
#t:mdi.ng there with its head drooping amd by this time the hill was

¢mpt§[ of people. 1In despair, I shoved the shoe on top of the load
and dragged the beast along behind ue. In this fashion we slowlypragress
progressed until we reached the soft gréund on the bealach. Here the pony
stopped, gave a weary gigh and slowly, so slowly, collapsed. -

{ In my first panic I thought the animal had broken a leg, but then I

‘noticed that it was now contentedly eating the grass in front ot it

In a more relieved frame of mind, T started to unload the gear and was
half way through this operation when the pony heaved itself te its feet;
unending me om my back in the process. It was now clear to me what

e distribution of the load was to be. Accordingly I put on one
gea‘ccoat, slung a couple of army jackets over one shoulder, an enormous

_tarpaulin ever the other, tucked a spade under ny arm and -atarted off

again,

| This was now much more to the pony! s lnkz.ng, I‘t was now I XREX 'uho was
'l:‘nt:kl:mg at the knees and grunting at each step and harely able to

keep in front of the beast. RS

It became a nightmare journey, and where the hJ.llSlde ‘below the path
was at its steepest, the pony, qulte dehberatplg, came up beside me

-and pushed me over the edge. And patiently stood there and watched me

gather up my scatiered load, item by item., - I later drepped a jacket
and had to wemxikk wearily climb back up the path to retrieve it.

't no time did the pony try to continue on its OowTL, bemg content to tum

| The loss of a shoe had'ni bothered the pomy one-little bit and we eventuall;



I had arranged to me the club at Arrocher for the weekend. The lad

“who had taken my brother to Mallaig offersd 1o take me to Tarbet on his

pillion; net a pillion really, just a luggage carrier with my sleeping

__bag as a cushion, It was a miserably, unconfortable journgy and we

had to make frequent stops whilst I lay on my stomach at the roadside
to ease the pain in my backside. It was wﬁrﬂé‘i"ftii"#é leave Nei'f

a‘t—Ta:H:le—‘t and walk over to Arrocher

I met the Club camping at Ardgarten, but I was 00, crippled to join
them on the Cobbler on the Sunday. I‘_,:j_tﬁt_lflzed_around the f_:l._z_:'!g_

"and recovered.

~+ Jim, my brother, had retuncd to Glasgew in conmfort, by train.
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